AFTERNOON AT A PARSONAGE. (THE PARSON'S BROTHER, SISTER, AND TWO CHILDREN.)
Preface.
fi HAT wonder man should fail to stay v      A nurseling wafted from above, The growth celestial come astray, That tender growth whose name is Love !
It is as if high winds in heaven
Had shaken the celestial trees, And to this earth below had given
Some feathered seeds from one of these.
O perfect love that 'dureth long!
Dear growth, that shaded by the palms, And breathed on by the angel's song,
Blooms on in heaven's eternal calms I